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Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
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: "‘OHN FENLON, Attoruey at Law,
J Ebensburg, Pa.

gev Office on High street.

YEORGE M. READE, Attorney at
(_I Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

peay- Office in Colonnade Row.

W

fangl3d

[rugl3

ILLIAM H. SECHLER, Attor-
pev at Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
) [aug26

pas> Office in Colonnade Row.
(1 EORGE W. OATMAN, Attorney at
Law and Claim-Agent, and United
States Commissioner for Cambria county, Eb-
enshurg, Pa, [augl3

JUHNHT“N & SCANLAN, Attorneys
. at Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

! gy~ Office opposite the Court House.

o . L. JOUNSTON. [augl3] J. B. BCANLAN.

AMUEL SINGLETON, Attwroey at
gy~ Office on High street, west of Fos-

Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
ter's Hotel. [augl3
AMES C. EASLY, Attorney at Law,
Carrolitown, Cambria county, Pa.
pey~ Architectural Drawings and Specifi-
[augl3

eations made.

l‘ J. WATERS, Justice of the Peace
s ) < and Scrivener.

ges~ Office adjoining dwelling, on High st.,
Fbensburg, Pa. [eag 13-6m.

'ij‘ A. SHOEMAKER, Attoroey at

- - Law, Ebenaburg, Pa,
Particular attention paid to collections.
p&Y~ Uffice on High street, west of the Di-

amond. [augl?.

T. W. DICK,
Ebensburg.

KOPELIN,
Joknstown.

A

. i1, OPELIN & DICK, Attorneys at
I‘ﬁ Law, BEbensburg, I"a.

g2~ Office in Colonade Row, with Wm.

yittell, i':.wfl. ['lct_ 23.

OSEPII S STRAYER, Jostice of
r; the Peace, Johnstown, Pa.

pv= Office on Market street, corner of Lo-

, extended, and one door south of

¢ late office of Wm. M Kee. |sugld

» DEVEREAUX, M. D, Physician
l\,c and Surgeon, Summit, Pa.
giov= Ofce east of Mansion House, on Rail-
Night calls promptly attendel
[aug!3

L strect

r =treefl,

Lo, at hiz office.
yit. DI Wittt HBIgLlR—
U [laxing permanently loeated in Ebens-
burg, offers iz professional services 1o the

zens of town and vicirity.

leeth extracted, without pain, with Nifrous
Ozide, or Laughing (as.

=¥ Rooms adjoining G. IIuntIo.\-'q[ stnr; -
angld

rf.l_'ll street

TRWENTISTRY —
lil_l\r,'

Ters liis professional services to the citizens
#-'.i-r:nl-urg.

roughly acquaint himself with every im-
cment in his art. To many years of per-

ia i il experience, he has sought to add the
\ back tmparted experience of the highest authorities
in Dental Science., He simply asks that an
urek tunity may be given for his work to
(3 e0n e i 1ls own praise.
' SAMUEL BELFORD, D. D. 8.
s tred Py~ Will be at Ebeansburg on the fourth
s f Monday of each month, to stay one w ek.
RKE yust 13, 1868.
K3, i LOYD & CO., Bankers—
X4 Enexspnrna, Pa.
1_;-...; ma Gold, Silver, Government Loans and
r Securities bought and sold. Interest
o3 ! on Time Deposits. Collections made
s Il aceessible points in the United States
s \ 1 General Banking Busiuess transacted
g \ugust 13, 1868,
\\' M. LLOYD & Co., Bankers—
A - ALTooNa, Pa.
anid 8 Uratts on the principal eities, and Silver
t' it Lrold tor sale. Collections made. Mon-
to v)S received on deposit, payable on demand,

g eresl, or upon time, with interest
e " A ERIT rules. [111.‘.'}{13
! Il FIRST NATIONAL BANK—

Uy Jouxstows, PExNA.

<0 FoUBPUALccc.icrriniiaesnnnaD 60,000 00
e € (0 IHCTEARE 10.cccieanasanies 100,600 00
s We buy and sell [nland nad Foreign Drafts,
\ L ! o nd Silver, and all classes of Govera-
THEL Hirnt Securities ; make collections at home
DA - road ; receive deposits ; loan money,

A a general Baoking business. Al
:;I:if*" 1-:.:|?n.s,rt‘<! to us will receive prompt
ticd noand care, at moderate prices. Give
'-.\3_‘" :
l" ¢l ! . Directors »
og 89 : lonkELL, Joux Diperr,

"AAC RaUFPMAN, [Jacon Levercoon,
pow SACO] "'lll"'.\ll‘HSI,L, Evw'p. Y. TowssEND.
- ek RITE,

DANIEL J. MORRELL, President.
tovewrs, Casheer. [sep3ly

Pres't. J-l-Jll‘i LL:';\.'D, (_‘e;d.:'er.
TIONAL BANK
OF ALTOONA.
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The Song of Time.

Look out! lift up the window high !

Old Father Time is going by !

Quick ! look before the gight is gone!

With restless foot he hurries on,

And shakes his hour glass in his hands,

To swifter make its flowing sands ;

While through the distance, faint but clear,
Oh ! list, his pilgrim song I bear |

“On! on! I must not, cannot stay !

No resting place is in my way |

Through summer’s blossom-scented grass,
O’er autumn’s yellow leaves I pass;

The flowers of May my step lays low ;

I press through winter's drifted snow—
On! on! forever more I go!

““‘But wheresoe'er my path may be,
Decay and change still follow me
And beauty goes as fades the rose,
And Eligs a rainbow-bubble glows ;

| And youth grows old, and love grows cold,

And hope proves false as morning dew ;
‘Mid earth’'s cold blasts there's nothing lasts,
Ob ! nothing but the soul that's true !

“That cannot die! Itlives foraye !
It keeps its bloom eternally !
Unstained by passion's heated breath,
Unbowed by fear, untouched by death,
Sublimely beautiful and free,

Serene, alone, it smiles at me "

Oh ! Father Time, farewell | farewell!
With thy swift steps cur lives depart !
But may thy song furever dwell
An inspiration in each bheart!

THE PRESIDENT ELECT.

GEN. GRANT AT IIOME,

A correspondent of the New York Times,
writing from Galena, 11l., the home of the
President eleet, gives an interesting sketch
of his character and habits, and makes
publie some of hisdeclarations, which have
a peculiar significance at this time. The
attainments and social qualities of Mr=.
(irant are also sketched in a gossipy man-
ner. The writer had been sojourning a
week at Galena, begining four days before
and ending two days after the Presiden-

| tial election, and during that time he had

comstant intercourse with the President
clect and the memberse of his household.
The letter fills several columns, the most
interesting portions of which are given
below : i

He bas spared no means to |

I
|
|

GRANT'S GALENA HOME.
At the close of the war the gratitude of
| Grant's old friends here was shown in a

| most practical and substantial manner. A
The undersigned, Graduate of the Bal- | munificent present, eonsisting of a com-
re Colloge of Dental Surgery, espectfully | fortable and lovely cottage, rising in some-

| what stately dimensious from the apex of

one of the infantile mountains which form
| the Jagged arca of Kast Galena, was ten-
dered to him in the name of friendship
and patriotism, and he eould but accept it.
It was furnished by the donors in a com-
fortable and generous style, and in perfect
living eondition handed over to him. But
the daties of General Grant, as eommand-
er of the Armies of the United States, have
heretofore precluded any long enjoyment
of this unpretentious but elegant ;_:if'l.—-
The propricties of the campaign which has
closed so grandly rendered it peculiarly
opportune that he should repair from the
politician’s Mecca, Washington, to this

' hl'l‘lllt_lc_‘(l .‘9'-[).‘:(, .’IIIIJ. i:’l' {I”-ee u")nth_.:-. }IC llil."i

been here with his family. Washington
is Grant’s official home, whether in his
own capacious and eclegant mansion in
Douglas row on I strcet, or at the White
House. (Galena is his Ashland ; his Her-
mitage ; his Mt. Vernon. Here is his
“Home, sweet Home,” and no tinsel of of-
fice or pageantry of honor can obliterate
the fact which supersedes all others, that
the howe of Ulysses 8. Grant is that plain,
square brick cottage on yonder towering
summit in East Galena. Certainly a two
story cottage having four eomfortable
apartments on the first floor, and five or
six chambers above, cannot be termed ar-
istocratically grand for the most successful
General of modern times, and the Presi-
dent elect of the greatest Republie the
world has known. It is just such an es-
tablishmment, with closets, ranges, neat fire-
places, bright tongs, good earpets and pic-
tures, as any well-to-do and frugal people
would strive for—mo more. Plainness,
good taste and utility have been consulted
and the harmony is complete.

For three exciting months, while Frank
P. Blair has been raving from city to city,
proclaiming against the giant humanity of

rg GOVERNMENT AGENCY, the time, and, as the Medium of Furies.
— DESICY & v AND encouraging retrogression » dark ages,
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receiving his neighbors and friends at his
own fireside in Democratie sociables, where
witty charades and other domestic amuse-
ments whiled away the happy hours, rid-

| ing over the surrounding hills, reiyrning
$10C to $200, 3 per cent.; | calls, and acting the part of a “‘great com-
[augl3 | moner” generally.

Grant's family proper consists of an af-
-tionate and amiable wife, three sons and
one daughter ; but one son (the oldest) is

[augl3 | at West-Point, the sccond one in Wash-

ington, while a lovely daughter. with
“A round, white neck and wealth of tress, |
A beautiful plenty of hair," '

and little Jessie, O years of age, who will

EBENSBURG, PA.

be a second “Tad” in the White House,
are here. :
looking father of Mrs. Grant, is also of the
family ; and so closely allied to the private
matters of the General are the members of
his staff, that Cols. Badeau and Cofnstock
may be denominated a part of Grant’s
household. Nothing more clearly evinces
the modest and undemonstrative character
of Gen. Grant than what he said to a
gentleman recently : “I stay here,” said
he, “because I like the place and my good
neighbors, and because I want quiet. I
did think I could spend some time at the
watering places ; but, on second-thought. |
I came to the conclusion that a stay at
Saratoga or Long Branch would be a kind
of martyrdom that I notdid care to endure.”
MRS. JULIA GRANT.

It was not necessary for me to enjoy the
spirited affability, the exquisite conversd-
tional powers of Mrs. Grant, in order to
learn that Ulysses Grant has a well-de-
veloped domestie nature ; that his love of
home and of family is of the purest, high-
est order; that his home relations are
refreshingly sweet and beautiful. A visit
or two at his fireside will disclose these
facts. and they are seen, too, not in the
grand dama of “family exhibitien,” (with
the astonishing reality behind the curtain,)
but in those small, intimate, and familiar
matters which, combined, form the de-
lightful superstructure of a happy home.
Gen. Grant takes great delight in his
children, particularly the youngest—the
family pet—DMaster Jessie. He is, indeed,
a dear, bright boy, and worthy any father's
affection ; but Grant makes him a com-
panion, and is both a father and a friend
to the young seion. Speaking of the com-
ingz cares and responsibilities of the Fxec-
utive mansion, and of the old-time joys
when they lived in a rented brick eottage
on the towering side in West Galena, Mrs.
Grant said to me :

“Those were the happiest days of my
life. We had a sweet little home, with
every convenience and comfort ; the yard
was large ; you saw it. Well, it doesn’t
look half so lovely now as then ; the grass
grew luxuriantly, and bright flowers and
fresh trees made it a little paradise. In
the evening, Mr. Grant would come home
and T would have the children all dressed,

and myself in an evening robe, and we
woro just a8 llappy a8 we svaid wieh, OY-

Judge Dent. aged 81, the fine- |

ten we would ride out with the children,
and I did really love to keep house then.”

As she spoke these words, her eyes
sparkled, and they were uttered with an
earnestness which plainly indieated their
depth of meaning. She spoke of a pub-
lished statement in a Paris journal, alle-
ging that Grant’s military discipline was
so severe that bhe even practised the most
painful exhibition of it in his family, and
related, as an instanee, a certain infliction
on a son, which was made severer by his
mother for some trivial offense.  Mrs.
Grant said it was wholly unfounded, and
“the children are never punished—never.,
by either of us ; we are extremely lenient
to them. and try to conquer and rule by
love. 1f General Grant determined on
punishing them, I know I should protest.”
And all that I saw of Jessie and his older
sister goes to confirm my opinion that the
domestic peace is never disturbed. and
that few indeed are the “family jars”
which interfere with the marital joys of
Ulysses and Julia Grant.

[ need not designate the multiplied in-
stances where pride, vice, and stupidity
have prevailed in the White House—in
its feminine management. Now that a
quict man of the people is to assume the
Presidential office, the inquiry turns nat-
urally to the qualities Mrs. Grant will
bring into the honorable position she will
soon be called on to fill. In a general
way, it might be said that she is in all
respeets a lady ; that she is a true woman,
a good wife, a fond mother, and that the
fashionable world need feel no apprehen-
sion that so long as she presides over the
Presidential Mansion, its conduction will
not be of a character to gratify and charm
the most scrupulous admirer and most fas-
tidious eritie of what is fit and proper in
that high place.

During my sojourn in Galena, I have
had the pleasure of meeting Mrs. Grant
in her parlor on several occasions. Tho’
I had met her at the grand, erowded re-
ceptions in Washington, 1 never before
conversed with her, and I am, upon ae-
quaintance, charmed with her fascinating
manners. She is the fortunate possessor
of delightful eolloguial powers, vivacious,
discriminating, sympathetie, and generous,
and I have met no lady of late years with
a broader comprehensiveness of duty as a
mother and a woman. She discussed the
great requirements of the White House in
a spirit of perfect understanding. I am
satisfied there is no lady in the land more
capable of lending to the Executive Man-
sion its due charm, or of conducting it
with greater good sense. In anticipation
of the responsibilities coming upon her,
she seems to have made the subjecet one of
considerate reflection, and while she will
scrupulously shun the seylla of tinsel,
pride, and hauteur, she will, with equal
watchfulness, guard agaiust the charybdis
of aristoeratic retivement and seclusion.—
Frank, affable, amiable, and true, a lover
of friends and of cultivated society, with

most excellent tastes and a sentient
conception of the duties and proprietics of
life, Mrs. Grant will conduct the White
House with fascinating easec. In the lan-

d, she can gay : “The
responsibilities of the position I fecl, but
accept them without fear.”
. 'THE ASSASSINATION PLOT.

During the memorable dark April-days
of 1865, it will be remembered that some-
thing was published about it having been
the intention of Gen. Grant to accompany
President Lincoln to Ford’s Theatre on
the fatal night of April 14th. In all
probability, the desperate assassin intended
to commit a double murder, and perhaps
the mation does not know that it was by

t_l;emnef Mu.g_:-tm such .au § o

ugant detailed to me the circumstances
which determined her to proceed that
night by the train to Philadelphia. She
said further :

“A  messenger called with a note from
Mrs. Lincoln requesting us to accompany
the Presidential party to Ford’s: The-
ater. I informed him that we were
going to Philadelphia. ‘But,” said the
messenger, ‘you are announced in the pa-
pers to be present to-night” In a more
emphatic manner I responded, ‘You will
piease deliver my message, with my re-
grets.” He returned to Mrs. Lincoln, and
we' took the evening train for Philadel-
phia.”

Thus, by a sacrifice of pleasure to duty,
she doubtless saved the life of her husband
and averted additional horror from a dis-
tressed people.

GRANT AND RADICALISM.

During my several days’ sojourn in Ga-
lena, and not unfrequent interviews with
Gen. Grant, T have learned much con-
cerning topice of great public interest.—
The country has grown familiar with the
faet that the “young and indomitable De-
mocracy”’ are utterly unscrupulous in
means and ends, and we are now led to
know, bitterly for the nation’s peace and
prosperity, that for power’s sake they stand
aghast at no desperate deed or pusillani-
mous humiliation. It has been their boast
that if the Radicals elected Ulysses S.
(Grant, a schism will soon appear in our
party, and like poor Andy Johnson, Grant
will go off with a segment of Radicalism—
the segment denominating itself Conserva-
tive Republican—squarely into the embra-
ces of the young indomitable Democraey.
Exery effort will be made by the defeated
atud ronted Tebels to acconipligh by stratesy
and diplomacy what they have failed to do
by bullets and ballots.  They could neither
conquer nor coax U. 8. Grant—can they
capture him ?

The correspondent, in order to throw
light on Grant’s political views, quotes
from an article in the Galena Gazeite,
published in 1866, nominating Grant for
the Presidency, which contained the fol-
lowing sentence, and received his unqual-
ified approval and indorsement :

“We know that all his hopes and sym-
pathies are with the great and patriotic
Union party of this country. In fecling
and sentiment, he is thoroughly identified
with the millions of loyal people who, in
the long years of war and carnage, gave
their hearts, their blood, and their treas-
ure to their country. He has neither
sympathy with nor toleration for any party
or any set of men who were against the
country in its terrible time of trial and
peril through which it has passed.”

General Grant stood upon that platform
more than two and a half years ago. No
word or deed of his from that day to this
can be distorted to mean anything differ-
ent. He is committed inflexibly to the
war party of the nation, and he has no
toleration for the copperhead wing of the
Democratie party. Whenever he has oc-
easion to refer to the Democracy at all, he
applies the term “copperhead,” for he only
recognizes two parties in the land, one
with the rebels, and the other with the
loyalty of the nation.

On the financial and réconstrtiction
qluostions, both growing directly out of
the rebellion and as inseparable from each
other as from it, he is heart and soul with
the Republican party. He said in my
hearing : “It is wickedness and folly to
talk of repudiation in any shape. The
debt was contracted to carry on the war,
and it is as sacred as the war itself.”

THE SOUTHERN PEOPLE.

Magnanimity and generosity are largely
developed in Grant's nature. He is pune-
tilious about observing the terms of the
parole given the surrendering rebels, so
long as it is not broken by them. Hence
his unyielding opposition to any interfe-
rence with Lee by Andy Johnson while
Lee kept the plighted faith. But Gen.
Grant feels keenly concerning the diabol-
ical course of the Ku-Klux Klan, compos-
ed as it is almost wholly of paroled
rebels, and countenanced and led by rebel
officers ; and he is not insensible to the
palpable fact that rebels in editorial places
can easily break the terms of the parole by
advocating incendiary doctrines and fo-
menting turbulence and bloodshed. The
day following his election he said to me:
“I'd like to see the tone of the rebel pa-
pers now. I imagine they will quiet down
as they did after Lee’s surrender.”

This intimation, taken in connection
with further remarks, was as much as to
say, “continued treasonable teachings and
:‘i;:\llf’noe there will and must be suppres-

Gen. Grant certainly regards the terms
of the Reconstruction laws eminently
magna_nimous under ‘the eircumstances.
Speaking of rebel impudence in deman-
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ding power, &e., he detailed to me a his-
torie instance of peculiar import.

He said : “The morning that Lee sur-
rendered he rode out between the lines,
and I went out and met him, and we had
a couple of Liours’ talk. Lee said he koped
I would offer as magnanimous terms to
the other Confederate armies as his had
received. I told him he should, if he
wished to serve his friends, go to the oth-
er armies in person and prevail upon them
to surrender. He said he would wish to
see Mr. Davis first. 1 didn’t encourage a
th Mr. Davis, so that sug

the Southern people would be perfectly
satisfied to give up all their property, and
all they expected of the Government was
to be secured in life and a right to go back
unmolested to try to live industriously and
peaceably in this Government. But as
Jor ever having any wvoice again in the
Government, or exercising political rights,
why they never thought of nor expected any
such thing.”

These are words from Grant’s own lips
since his election to the Presidency.
And he is not a sluggard in statesmanshiii.
He will not be found stubbornly asserting
his old-time views against the progress of'
the age. He will swim with every tidal
swell, and grow with the country’s growth.

I was conversing with him of the ex-
pansion of the western settlements; of the
railways to the Pacific; and the grand re-
sults in that direction while the jwmpious
and rebellious South has pined and suf
fered.

“I think” said Grant, “‘that Providence
must have had a hand in it, and prevented
an earlier reconstruction of the South for
two reasons :  First to keep the tide of
emigration and enterprise é‘UWill:_'_ into the
vast and productive West, and secondly to
punish the Southern people, through
their own agency, for (heir unceasing er-
rors.”

Four Years Among the Savages.

The Colorado 7ritzne has the following
strange story : . )

We saw at the Planters’ House, yester-
day, a woman named Jennie Blackburn, a
native of Mount Jackson, S. C., who
slaime to have hean a pri-.:mnr among dif'.
ferent tribes of Indians about four vears.
She is now about 28 years old, and is a
eripple from the loss of both her legs,
which have been amputated twice, the
first time at the ankle joints, and again
about three inches below the knee.
story of her capture and imprisonment is
about as follows, commeucing with how
she came to be in the Indian country.—
When she was five years old, her father.
Thomas Blackburn, emigrated from South
Carolina and joined the Mormons at
Nauvoo, 1ll. He accompanied them to
Florence, Nebraska, and finally emigrated

preached among them,
the father, having become somewhat dis-
sipated, and having for some time been
accustomed to living among the Mormon
Indians, Lizzie and her mother and two
younger sisters, aged respectively ten and

from him and the Mormons, and if possi-
ble reach California.

their persons, and with a rifle and some
ammunition started westward from Salt
Lake and wandered for nine mogths, when |
they were captured by the Digger Indians. |
Lizzie was sold by the Diggers to the |
Foxes. The mother and two remaining |
sisters, when they learned of Lizzie's sale,
ran away from the Diggers. They were |
pursued, and when found, had starved and
frozen to death om Horse Creek. The
Foxes sold Lizzie to the Snakes. She ran
taway from the Snakes, but was captured.
She was badly frozen in the attempt. She
says that two half-breeds, named Towan-
tinus and Punchanatah, took her to Wash-
ington, D. (., where her limbhs weore
amputated, and that she was returned to
the Snakes by her father’s direction, he
being among them as a kind of chief at
the time. She says that her father has
spent most of his time among the Indians
for seven or eight years, and is with them

Her |

to Utah with the earliest emigrants, and |
In 1863 or 1864, |

fourteen years, concluded to run :m':l_\"F

'l'he\' took “'ifh]

them only what they could pack about | [

now. He is with the Arrapahoes or
Cheyennes. The Snakes traded her to
the Arrapahoes, from whom she escaped |
about a year ago, by the assistance of one

Fred. Jones, a Government scout, and

was brought into Ellsworth. At the |
time of her escape, the Arrapahoes were |
encamped at the big bend of the Arkansas. |
A portion of the time since her escape she
has been engaged as a seout, but for the
last few months she has been doing house-
work at a stage station down on Smoky |
Hill road. Fred Jones, her rescuor, was |
discharged from the Govermment employ |
last spring just before the outbreak down |
on the Solomon in Kansas, and as he |
threatened to go with the Indians, it was |
supposed he was with them at that time.

She says she counted one hundred and |
fifty white men in one Indiancamp which |
she visited while acting in the capacity of |
a scout, and that there are a great many |
among all the tribes. The Diggers treat-

ed her most cruelly and all treated her
very roughly. Her father, though, often |
protected her f[rom severe treatment. |

somewhere on her way to him. It iz a

strange, romantic -lory

She says that she has an uncle living1
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Tricks ef o .lr

The far-famed Robert Heller cannot be
satisfied with his legitimate triumphs be-
fore an hudience, but occasionally does a
neat thing for his own amusement, very
much to the surprise of those who happen
to be present.

On Sacurday last, while passing an itin-
erant vender of cheap provisions, Mr.
Heller suddenly paused and inquired :

“How do you sell eges, auntie?”

“Dem eggs,” was the response; “dey am
a picayune apiece—fresh, too, de last one

Il gi'{n;ﬁbd "em myself, and know dey’s

rst rate,

“Well, I’ll try ’em.” said the magician,
as he laid down a bit of fractional curren-
cy. ‘““Have you pepper and salt?”

“Yes, sir, dere dey is,” said.the sable
saleswoman, watching her customer with
intense interest.

Leisurely drawing out a neat little pen-
knife, Mr. Heller proceeded very quietly
to cut the egg exactly in half, when sud- -
denly a bright new twenty-five cent piece
was discovered lying imbedded in the yolk,
apparently as bright as when it came from
the mint. Very coolly the zreat magician
transferred the coin to his vest pocket, and
taking up another egg, inquired :

“And how much do you ask for this
eggl”

“De Lord bress my soul! Dat egg!
De fact am, boss; dis egg is worth a dime,
shuar.”

“All right,”” was the response; “here’s
the dime. Now give me the egg.”

Separating it with an exact precision
that the colored lady watched eagerly, a
quarter eagle was most carefully pi(.'kcd
out of the egg, and placed in the vest
pocket of the operator as before. -~ The old
woman was thunder-struck, as well she
might have been, and her customer had
to ask the price of the third egzg two or
three times before he could obtain a reply.

“Dar’s no use talkin’, mars'r,” said the
bewildered old darkey, “I cant let you Lab
dat egg nohow for less tham a quarter, 1
declare to de Lord I ean’t.”

“Very gzood,” said Heller, whose imper-
turabable features were as solemn as an un-
dertaker’s, “therc is yourquarter and here
is the egg. All right.”

As he opened the last egz, a brace of
five dollar gold pieces ‘were discovered
snugly deposited in the yolk, and jingling
them merrily together in his little palm,
the savant coolly remarked :

“Very good eggs, indeed. I rather like
them ; and while I am about it T believe I
will buy a dozen. What is the price?”

“1 say price!” exclaimed the amazed
daughter of Ham. “You eouldn’t buy dem
ezgs, mars'r, for all de money you's got.
No, dat you couldn’t. 1'se gwine to take
1 dem egzgs all home, 1 is; and dat money in
{ dem eggs oll belong to me. It does dat.
Couldn’t sell no wnore of dem eggs no how,”

Amid the roar of the speetators the be-
nighted African started to her domieil to
smash dem eggs, but with what sucecess
we are unable to relate.

-

A Burled City.

Pompeii, which was buried by an erup-
tion of Vesuvius, nearly eighteen hundred
| years ago, now enubles us to understand
more of the habits and customs of the peo-
ole of Italy in that age, than could pos-
sibly be known from any other souree.

The city was destroyed by the dust and
ashes and gases from an eruption of the
mountain, which fell softly, and fixed, .as
in a mould, all the inanimate objeets as
they then stood in the eity, and, indeed,
such of the inhabitants as could not escape.
By a very ingenious method, the gentle-
mun who has had the direction of the work-
men who dig away the ashes from the ruins
of the city is enabled not only to preserve
the forms of some of the citizens, but the
texture of their dresses, the hair, beards,
aud head-dresses, and the very attituds of
terror they presented when buried by the
falling cinders. His plan is this:

Whenever the pick struck into a hol-
low, instead of breaking it up, he poured
plaster of paris into it—just, in fact, as he
would into a mould—and in several eases
he was rewarded by the earth yielding up
models of some of its lonz porished people.
In one case a perfect group of Pompeians
was thus preserved, and is now in the mu-
seum. Among these is a woman, appa-
rently of noble birth, lying on her side,
with limbs contracted, showing that she
had died in convulsions. The form of the
head-dress is preserved. and the texture of
her robe ; and the rings still remained on
the finger-bones, and not far from her a
bunch of keys, and some silver money, and
tliec remains of a linen bag. A servant
l:y beside her, with an iron ring upon her
h:lnd; and in an apartment close at hand
a young girl was discovered with her skirts
thrown over her head, to protect her from
the falling pumice-stone,

In some of the vinters' shows the wino
stains are yet preserved upon the counters,
and where a wall was found in the eourse
of being built, the mortar is close at hand,
and the tools of the mason. In the musc-
um specimens of the furniture of houses
of every grade of society are stored, and
the dbmestic belongings of the Pompelans
are brought before the spectators actually
as they appeared in life.

To Morrow is the day on which idle

| men work and fools reform




